
[image: cover]


The New Coach by thecsm



Genre: Incest


Status: Completed


Published: 2026-01-02 00:29:07


Updated: 2026-01-02 00:29:07


Packaged: 2026-01-27 09:05:31


Rating: Much Sex |


Chapters: 1


Words: 19,084


Publisher: storiesonline.net


Summary: The High School football team gets new coach. The new coach starts a harem with players moms and female high school teachers. One of the players moms gets caught up in the coach's harem. Short story.






The New Coach


[image: The New Coach - Cover]




It’s getting close to the new school year, and football practice begins tomorrow. Last year’s coach retired. Our new coach is Nick Coy. Right now, I don’t know much about him. I’m a sophomore this year. My name is Russ Scott. What I do know about the new coach is he’s a former player from our high School. He went to college and did very well. He’s been coaching since he graduated from college. Now he’s back where he started. The old coach told me at the end of last season I will be moving up to varsity. Since we have a new coach, I’m not sure if that will still happen. My best friend Neil Greene was told the same thing.

On first day of practice Coach: “I’ve been looking over the roster and reading over coach Johnson’s notes. Let me make this clear no one is guaranteed a place on the varsity. You’ll have to work for it.” Practice is the hardest I’ve ever been through.

Since the first day of practice a few of the parents start showing up to watch practice. Three of the mom’s Mrs. Stacy Fox, Mrs. Ann Jackson, and Mrs. Traci woods start flirting with the coach as often as they could. They are trying to make sure their son’s Tim Fox, Ron Jackson, and Ted Woods made varsity.

One day after practice coach sends home a flier for our parents. Telling them that he wants to meet all of the parents. At dinner I give mom and dad the flier. Dad: “Tell Coach I won’t be able to make his meeting. I have a meeting with a client at that time.”

Mom: “Tell coach I’m sorry I won’t be able to make the meeting either.”

Next day at practice I inform the coach. He didn’t seem upset. The day after his meeting with the parents. Only about a third showed up. Rumors started. From my understanding he told all the parents he expected them to show up at the games to support their sons. Plus, he told the mom’s they should wear dresses or skirts to the games. The dads should dress nice also. This did get around to all of the parents.

At dinner mom: “I like to know who the new coach think he is giving us a dress code to wear to the games.”

Dad: “He’s just trying to show everyone in the stands who the parents are.”

Me: “Every Friday the team has to wear slacks with a dress shirt and a tie.”

Dad: “See he’s setting new standards for the boys. He wants us parents to also dress nice for the games.”

Mom: “Guess I shouldn’t complain. I don’t go to any of the games any ways.”

Me: “I’m sure you’ll run into him at school mom, since you teach there.”

Mom smiles: “I’m sure I will.”

After the first day of school at dinner, mom: “Before classes started Scotty (Scotty Barnes is the high School principal) introduce the new football coach to all of the teachers.”

Dad: “Well what’s he like?”

Mom: “He’s tall and a very muscular man. Guess he went to our school and played football. I hear he was a very good football player in college. He got injured and it ended his playing days as a football player. I don’t know what his injury was.”

Dad: “I see, good to hear he’s a local already. Guess he knows how the parents were going to act with his dress code.”

Mom: “The parents who are really involved with the football program don’t seem to mind the dress code. They are planning on following it.”

Dad: “Oh!” Looking at me, he continues: “How do you like his coaching style?”

Me: “He’s a lot tougher and stricter than coach Johnson. I have to say it’s looking like we may have a winning team this year. I’ll find out tomorrow if I made varsity. From what I’ve heard all of the girls seem to have a crush on him.”

Dad just laughed.




During today practice I notice Mrs. Fox, Mrs. Jackson and Mrs. Woods helping our football mangers. For those wondering what a football manager is. It’s students who want to be involve with the team and don’t want to try out to be on the team. This year we have three. Two males and one female. Roy Burns, Nina Wise and Tim Welch.

Roy, Nina and Tim are wearing their school clothes. While the three moms are in short skirts with tight tops with high heels. They sure do look hot. Tim, Ron and Chuck sure are lucky to have moms that look like theirs. Guess I can’t complain my mom is hot also. At least that’s what my friends and fellow male classmates say.

During a water break Neil and I walk over to the water cooler. I talk a bit with Nina while getting a drink of water. Neil walks over to me: “Did you notice the three moms don’t have bras on and they’re bouncing their boobs.”

I look over to where the three moms are standing behind the three football managers. Neil is right, they are braless and bouncing their boobs. Me: “I bet Tim, Ron and Ted aren’t happy with their moms.” We both chuckled as we walk back onto the field.

After practice coach gather all of us. Coach: “The varsity list is posted on the bulletin board. The starting lineup will be decided before each game. Now I know you all notice the three moms helping out today. They will be helping at every practice.”

Someone yells out: “We need a few more!!”

Coach: “We really can’t have any more helpers, guys. If we did, who do you as a group recommend.”

Someone else shouts: “How about Mrs. Scott or Mrs. Hinder?” I know most of the guys in school have a crush on my mom. I didn’t think someone would mention her.

Another person: “They are both nice on the eyes. Why not both?”

Another person: “Yeh, Russ wouldn’t mind if his mom helps out.”

Coach: “Hold on guys. Russ your mom is Dawn Scott?”

Me: “Yes coach!”

Coach: “Look guys both of your recommendations are teachers. They have things they need to do and can’t just run out here to help out with practice.”

Neil: “You can always ask coach!!” I give Neil a nasty look. I know he has a serious crush on my mom. I can’t blame him because I’ve even masturbate thinking about her. I’ve caught some classmates trying to look down her blouse trying to get a glimpse of her bra.

Coach: “Okay I’ll ask. I can’t promise anything.” With that coach dismissed us. Neil and I both got to the bulletin board at the same time. We both made varsity.

Guess I should describe mom. Dawn Scott is no supermodel, but to a teenage kid she’s hot. Even though she’s a teacher she looks like a mom and a housewife. She tries not to wear slacks or pants to school. Preferring to wear dresses or skirts. Sometimes I think she enjoy teasing the guys in her class.

She has shoulder length black hair. She’s 37 years old. Mom has a very pretty face with a captivating smile. Her eyes are hazel. I checked her bra once and she wear a 36 C cup bra. I’ve heard guys talk about her nice round ass. As you already know she’s a teacher at the same high school I attend. Everyone knows we’re related. Neil always telling me how lucky I am to have such a sexy mom. She stays in shape by working out daily.

She has a very friendly personality always bringing smiles and laughter to those around her. All of the kids in her classroom like her. I know she is used to men checking her out. I’ve notice dad’s friends and even my classmates looking at mom like they want to fuck her. Hell, somedays I even look at her like that. Just the other day she caught me looking down her blouse. She didn’t say anything to me. She just smiled. I’ve heard some of dad’s friends hitting on her. She always cuts them down or brushes them away. She has a great reputation of being friendly and honest. I know Neil and I have talk about doing nasty things with her.




The next day in school Neil and I are sitting near the teacher’s table. Mom and her friend Lori Hinder are sitting there eating. Coach walks up and sits down with them. Neil and I couldn’t help to overhear some of their conversation.

Not sure what coach said but mom is most likely a little louder than she wanted to be: “Coach I’m sure you a great guy, but I’m married and not interested.”

Mrs. Hinder: “Coach I’m sure you can get any women you want.”

Coach replies to them in a low voice. We couldn’t hear what he said.

Mrs. Hinder: “We don’t care how big you are we’re not interested.” Mom and Mrs. Hinder stand up and walk away.

Neil: “Looks like coach is hitting on your mom and Mrs. Hinder.”

Me: “Sure does and he struck out.” We both chuckled.




It’s Friday mom and dad always have a date night on Friday. During lunch mom grabs me in the lunchroom. I’m sitting next to Neil. Mom: “Hey I’m going to have to stay after school today. To see the principal. Just let your dad know I’ll be late.”

Me: “Okay!”

Neil smiling: “Someone got in trouble and has to see the principal.”

Mom: “Ha, ha, ha.”

Since we have a game on Saturday, we really didn’t have much of a practice. We got together and went over plays. Coach also told us who will be starting of course I wasn’t, I didn’t except to start. since I’m only a sophomore.

Neil and I are the last ones in the locker room. I want to grab all my dirty practice clothes to take home to wash. Just as Neil and I are getting ready to head out I hear mom: “Okay coach where’s your office.”

Coach: “Opens his office door: “Over here Dawn. Next time don’t come thru the locker room. Use the door at the end of this little hall. That way you won’t run into any of the kids in the locker room.”

Mom: “I didn’t see anyone, but thanks I’ll remember that. If I ever have the need to come see you again.”

Neil whispers: “I don’t know about you, but I want to hear what they are going to talk about.”

Me whispering: “We can hear thru the thin glass on coaches window. You know we always hear him talking to someone.”

Neil still whispering: “Okay, we should be able to see also.”

Neil and I look at each other as we both quietly move over to the window in coaches’ office that faces the locker room. All of the light are off in the locker room. Hopefully they won’t see us.

Mom: “Scotty told me you needed to talk to me about my lack of support for the team. I do support the team and don’t like being accuse that I don’t!!”

Coach: “Dawn no one said anything about you not supporting the team. Even though I never see you around. I’ve talk with Scotty about getting more teachers involved. A matter of fact some of the players even mention your name as one of the teachers they would like to see more at the games.”

Coach started moving closer to mom. Mom: “What do you think you’re doing.”

Coach: “I’m just getting closer so we can talk.”

Mom: “I think you’re close enough.”

Coach: “Really, you know you’re just a little married slut like all women I know. I bet since I told you how big I am. You been thinking about it.”

Mom: “Your crazy.” Even though mom said that she looks frozen in place.”

Coach in a condescending tone: “I bet you just can’t wait to find out yourself how big it really is. You little slut.” Coach grabs mom’s arms.

Mom: “Wait a minute asshole!!”

Coach: “Wait for what? You know you need a good fucking!!”

Mom: “No I DON”T!!” Mom looking to see if anyone is around and not finding anyone.

Neil looks at me whispers: “I don’t think we can stop this. He’s way bigger than us. Plus, it’s Friday and there’s really no one left in the school but us. Too bad for the school policy about no phone allow. We could be filming this.”

Me whispering: “Yeah, if we only had our phones. We could film this and get coach into trouble. Still, we need to do something. Maybe the principal is still here.”

Neil whispering: “I’ll tell you what. You go check. I’m staying and watching.”

Mom: “I said NO!!” As coach places a hand between mom’s legs. Pushing them up her dress. Coach is wearing gym shorts.

Mom begging: “Please don’t.” I notice she’s saying no but she’s not fighting him or even trying to get away.

Coach with one of his hands takes one of mom’s hands placing it on his hard cock. While he still has his other hand up her dress. Mom seems to be giving in. What am I saying she really never tries to get away.

Coach must know mom isn’t fighting him: “Do you want my cock slut?”

Mom drops her head: “Yes!”

Coach: “Now that doesn’t sound like a slutty whore to me. If you really want this cock, you better let me know!”

Mom looks right at coach: “I want your cock.”

Coach messing with mom now: “That still doesn’t sound convincing.”

Mom: “Please fuck this slut, sir! I want your large fat cock stretching my pussy.”

Wow, I’ve never heard mom talk like that before. She is begging him to fuck her. I would never believe this if I haven’t heard it with my own ears. I want to say coach is raping her, but he’s not. She seems to be a willing participant.

Coach almost laughing. He has taken his hands from under mom’s dress. He’s standing there, puts a hand under her chin. Making sure she’s looking at him. Locking his eyes onto hers: “That’s better, slut. Now do as I tell you and I’ll giving you a good fucking.” With that he pushes mom down to her knees on the floor. With her face an inch from his gym shorts. Coach: “You know what to do slut!!”

With that mom pulls down his gym shorts and his cock pops out. It must be 8 or 9 inches long and very fat. Mom gazes at it. Coach: “Guess you don’t know what to do. Suck my cock bitch. You know put it into your mouth!!” He grabs moms head pushing it onto his cock. Mom now grabs his cock, putting both her hands around his thick cock, trying to limit his thrusting it into her mouth. Coach is pushing moms head down on his cock, then pulling it almost off his cock he keeps this up. Mom almost gagged but didn’t.

Coach: “That’s a good bitch! Now remove your hands!” Mom takes her hands from coach’s cock and puts them on her legs. He keeps face fucking her for a while; smiling down at mom like he owned her or something. Coach start moaning as mom head is now bobbing up and down his large cock, taking more and more of it down her throat.

After a few minutes coach: “Stand up slut!!” Mom stands up, her face flushed, and her makeup smeared from her tears. Coach grabs her turning her around and pushes her towards his desk. He grabs her hands. And pulling them behind her, while doubling her over his desk. He grabs her skirt pulling it off her. Next, he yanks her panties down her legs. Mom’s bare ass is now showing. Neil and I got a great view of mom’s shave pussy. Coach slaps her ass hard: “Beg for it, whore!!”

I can’t believe it mom’s voice is low and sultry now: “Please fuck me. I’ll do anything you say if you just fuck me right here right now!”

Coach has a smirk on his face: “You will do anything I say! GOT IT SLUT!” He barks.

Mom again in a sexy voice: “Yes sir I’ll do anything! Just fuck me! Or are you just a big pussy!” Wow mom just call coach a pussy.

Coach slaps mom’s ass again. He had an expression on his face of meanness. He looks like he wants to hurt her. He grabs her hands pulling them up her back. Mom must be in pain. He holds her hands with one hand as he reaches around her grabbing hold of her throat, lightly choking her.

Mom cries out: “Is that all you can fucking do pussy is choke me. Show me you know how to take a pussy!” What the hell, here is mom being raped and she’s taunting him.

Coach finds the entrance to her pussy, roughly shoves his enormous cock deep into my mom and start fucking her, hard. Mom gasps as coach filled her pussy. Even from the other side of the glass we can hear the squishy sounds as he bottoms out with each stroke.

Suddenly, he grabs her hair pulling her head back, making her look up. With his other hand he smacks her ass hard again and again. It wasn’t long before mom’s ass is an angry red color, he lets go of her hair pressing her face down on his desk. I start to move so I can rush into coaches’ office. Neil stops me: He’ll kick your ass and still fuck her.” I go back watching.

Coach is jackhammering into her: “Fucking take it you slut! This is what a stuck-up bitch like you gets; especially when you walk around school like some princess. Teasing all the boys!!”

Coach looks at the window, I don’t know if he sees Neli and I watching him fuck mom or not. He smiles as he continues fucking mom. He slaps mom’s ass hard again. I know I’m young and I’ve watched some porn, but this has to be the sexiest thing I have ever seen so far in my young life. I’m now in a trance not wanting to take my eyes off the action happening in coaches’ office.

Coach still fucking her hard as he calls out her: “You’ll be a good slut. The schools stuck up bitch needs this, don’t you!!”

He slaps mom’s ass hard. Mom: “I’m sorry sir! Please forgive me sir!” Coach continues pounding moms round ass over and over.

Coach: “You’ve been such a stuck-up bitch!!” as he slams his large fat cock into her. He smacks her ass again.

Mom: “Yes, sir. I’m sorry. I’m sorry I’ve been a stuck-up bitch!!” He smacks her ass really hard this time, causing her to whimper.

Coach: “You like a good fuck don’t you slut.” Mom moans, she seems not able to talk. Coach continues: “Be a good little slut tell me how you like being fucked my me.”

Mom quivering: “You feel so good in my pussy.”

Coach is fucking her faster and faster now. Finally, coach groans and shoot a large load of his baby makers filling her pussy full. Mom tries to wiggle away. But he grabs her by the hair: “We’re not finished!”

Coach pulls his still hard cock out of mom’s pussy positioning his cock at her asshole.

Mom: “Please, sir, not my ass, I’m sorry I’ll stop being a stuck-up bitch!”

Coach: “Too late, Slut!” he spits letting the saliva drip down onto her ass crack.

Mom screams as he pushes his cock into her ass. He smacks her ass as he slowly starts fucking her ass. I’m not sure if the look on mom’s face is that of pain or pleasure.

Mom: “Yes sir.”

Coach: “You’re going to be a good slut for me? You’re going to service my cock whenever I want. You’re going to fuck whoever I tell you.”

Mom: “No, no I can’t. I’m married. This has to be the only time we do this.”

Coach: “I hear you. But we’ll see, won’t we?”

Just then I hear the assistant coach Wallace: “You two perverts get out of here! NOW!!”

Neil and I look at him. We grab our gym bags and head for the door. Just as we are about to go out the door Neil grabs my arm: “He’s stop watching us and is heading for coaches’ office. Let go back and watch some more.” I didn’t say anything. We both quietly turn and walk slowly back to the window. As we look through the window the assistant coach had just entered. Coach is just pulling his cock out of mom’s ass. Mom is still bent over the desk.

Assistant coach: “Got another one.”

Coach: “Yeah, go on have a turn.” Coach grabs mom’s skirt wiping his nasty cock off on it.

Assistant coach grabs mom by her hair pulling her off the desk. Turns her around: “Mrs. Scott. I’m surprise to see you but glad it’s my turn. Take off your top!”

Mom: “I don’t think so. I’m done.”

Assistant coach slaps mom across her face hard: “I said take off your top bitch!!”

Coach: “Slut you better do as he says. He’s meaner than me.”

Mom looks at coach, she’s about to say something when the assistant coach slaps her again across her face: “Take off your top NOW BITCH!! unless you’re enjoying being slapped.”

Mom reaches down taking hold of the bottom of her blouse pulling her top up, her white bra comes into view. I’m watching every move she makes at this point. As her top passes her white bra, her boobs bounce a little. She continues to pull her top upwards until it’s over her head. She drops her blouse on top of the desk. Just standing there giving the assistant coach a nasty look.

Assistant coach: “Ugly bra take it off also.” Mom not wanting to be slapped again, reaches behind her unsnapping her bra. I’m watching her as she unsnaps her bra. She slowly reaches up to her left shoulder, pulling down her bra strap and letting it slowly slide down her arm. Now holding on to the front of her bra, she reaches up and slowly pulls down the other strap. She pulls it from her body removing it. Her boobs are now fully expose in front of the two coaches. She puts it on the desk with her blouse. Being the first time seeing her nude tits has my cock hard as a rock. I notice for her age her tits still look like they are very firm. Her tits still have a ski slope shape to them. Damn I have to say mom is one sexy woman. I notice her nipples are hard as a rock. Pointing straight out from her areolas, which are a nice light brown color.

I look down her sexy body until I’m looking at her shaved pussy. I can see her pussy lips, and coach Coys cum is leaking from them. She just stands there while both coaches take in her nudity.

Assistant coach: “I told you Nick she’s one fine piece of ass. Too bad she’s so stuck up.” Coach didn’t say anything he just stared at mom’s body.

The assistant coach removes his clothes and sits down in a chair: “Bring that fine ass over here.” Mom slowly moves over to the assistant coach. He grabs her by the arm turning her around where she’s faces away from him. Pulling her down to a sit on his lap. As mom sits, he takes hold of his cock placing it inside of her pussy. Mom jumps a little as his cock slides inside of her.

Assistant coach: “Okay bitch start moving that ass around my cock. Fuck me like the slut I know you are.”

Mom just sits there. The assistant coach slaps the back of her head hard: “Don’t test me honey.”

Mom slowly starts moving up and down on his cock. He reaches around her taking hold of her tits. Squeezing on them Pinching her nipples and pulling on them. He plays with her tits roughly as she fucks him.

After a few minutes I hear the other door open from the other end of the hall. Neil and I just stay where we were. Whoever it is, didn’t walk into the locker room. The door to coaches’ office opens. Its principal Barnes.

Coach: “Glad you can make it boss.”

Assistant coach: “I’m almost done with her boss.”

Principal Branes looking right at mom: “Well, well, well if it isn’t Dawn Scott fucking the school’s football coaches. Who would have ever thought a straight arrow like you is really just a slut.”

Mom: “Sir they’re raping me.”

Principal Branes: “Doesn’t look like rape to me. Looks like you’re doing all of the work.” Mom gasps and doesn’t deny what Principal Branes said. Her mouth was open but nothing was coming out. I then saw what I never thought possible. She couldn’t answer because she’s having an orgasm. An orgasm, from fucking the assistant coach and being degraded by Principal Branes.

Assistant coach: “As soon as I finish emptying my load in her she’s all yours, boss.” After he empties all of his cum deep inside of mom, he pushes her off of him. Mom almost falls on the floor. She stands back up reaching for her blouse on the desk.

Principal Branes: “Stop Dawn. Turn around. I want a good look of your hot sexy body.”

Mom keeps moving towards the desk. He continues: “I SAID STOP!!” Mom stops moving towards the desk. She stands there facing away from the principal.

Principal Branes: “Now turn around so I can get a good look. By the way you have a fine ass.”

Mom turns towards the principal: “Sir I just came in here to talk with coach Coy.”

Principal Branes: “You don’t have to tell me. I know it seems like all the female teachers and female students all have the hots for coach. Even some of the female parents.”

Mom: “Trust me I don’t have the hots for coach. I’m happily married.”

Principal Branes: “I know that’s your story and your sticking to it. Now get over here. I want to see what you been hiding from me.”

Mom moves closer to the principal. as the principal checks out mom’s body the assistant coach picks up mom’s blouse cleaning his cock off on it.

Principal Branes: “Dawn you’re a very beautiful woman,” He reaches out taking hold of mom’s tits. He holds them like he is weighing them. Then he starts softly playing with them. He rubs her nipples before he leans in licking on one nipple at a time. He sucks one into his mouth and starts sucking on her tit. Mom moves her hands around his head holding him against her tits.

Once principal Branes finishes sucking on her tits: “Okay Dawn I think we have time for you to give me a blowjob.” He pushes mom down to the floor until she’s on her knees. Mom looks dazed, her face bright red as I’m sure she is humiliated. But she doesn’t resist. Her hand reaches up and unzips his pants, taking out his cock and grabs it. For a moment she just stares at it. Then leans forward and plants a kiss of the mushroom head. I watch, transfixed at what I’m watching. Mom extends her tongue and starts licking the principal’s hard cock.

Principal Branes: “That’s it, slut, worship my cock. Lick my balls, then suck it down your slut throat.”

We can hear mom moan listening to his commands. She lowers her head to his enormous balls and runs her tongue all over them. I can’t take my eyes off my mother being turned into a cock slut right in front of me. A minute later, she pulls the cock to her mouth and slides her lips around it. Soon starts bobbing up and down on it, taking deeper with each down stroke. My cock feels like it’s going to explode in my pants, as I’m watching my mom deep throat a large cock.

Principal Branes: “No teeth Dawn.” Mom keeps bobbing up and down his cock. After about 10 minutes Principal Branes: “I going to cum in your mouth. You better swallow all of it.”

As he shoots his load into her mouth some runs out and drips onto the floor. She tried to swallow it all but wasn’t able to keep some from escaping and leaking out of her mouth. Principal Branes puts his cock back into his pants: “I told you to swallow all of it.”

Mom still on her knees: “I tried sir.”

Principal Branes: “Then what’s that on the floor?”

Mom: “You had so much I couldn’t help but let some drip out of my mouth.”

Principal Branes: “Then lick it up!” he commanded.

Mom: “Off the floor?” Mom gasps.

Principal Branes: “That’s where it is. Now lick it up!!” Mom looks at him, her eyes pleading with him, before surrendering, and slowly dropping her head to the floor. Slowly her tongue begins licking the cum off the floor. The assistant Coach is trying not to laugh. I can’t believe my eyes. I just watched my own mother surrender to the three men as they use her. Fucking her pussy, ass and mouth. Then making her to lick the floor of their cum.

Coach: “She has a lot to learn yet boss.”

Principal Branes: “If I didn’t have to be somewhere, I would fuck the stuck-up bitch.” Neil looks at me, and we ran out of the locker room before we got caught again.




Neil drops me off at the house. I walk in dad is in the living room watching the news. He looks up to see who’s coming in the door: “Where’s your mom?”

Me: “She told me she had a meeting with the principal. Guess she’s still with him.” I went to my room.

About 30 minutes later mom gets home. I hear her and dad talking but I couldn’t make out what they were talking about. They didn’t go out.

Mom made us a fast small dinner. Dad: “We can go out tomorrow.”

Mom explodes; she went off and throws her dinner plate towards the wall. Dad gets up pissed off and runs out of the room.

Dad: “You know what’s that about?”

Me: “No sir. I don’t think it’s what you said. It has to be about whatever the principal talked to her about.”

Dad: “I’m sure it’s something that happened at school. I’ll go talk with her.”

Me: “Dad I think it’s better to just leave her alone for now. If she wants to talk about she will. Otherwise just leave it alone.”

Dad: “Look at you all grown up. Giving your old dad advise. And I think your right.”




About a week after moms’ rape in the coach’s office, mom seem to be doing well. I don’t think she ever told dad about it. Things around the house are getting back to normal. At least mom isn’t having any more outbursts. The three men who took advantage of mom seem to be leaving her alone.

At lunch today Neil and I find ourselves near the teacher’s table. Mom and her friend Mrs. Hinder are sitting together talking. They are talking in low voices. I wasn’t listening in until Mrs. Hinder in a louder voice: “I’m glad you told me. It happened to me too. I didn’t know how to tell you about it.”

Mom: “I sorry it happened to you also. At least they’ve been staying away from me. I think coach thought I would run back for more.”

Mrs. Hinder: “I’m not going back for anything. I’m happily married.”

Mom: “Same here.” They got up and walk away still talking to each other.




On Monday before class I wanted to drop off my gym bag in my gym locker. As I entered the locker room I heard mom. and Mrs. Hinder enter the locker room from the hallway. I made sure I’m out of sight as they walk into the coach’s office. They both were wearing a dress today. Coach: “Don’t you two sluts know how to knock!!”

Mrs. Hinder: “Sorry sir.” He looks at mom.

Mom: “Sorry sir. We’re here as you asked.”

Coach: “That’s right you need to show me something. Remove your dresses!!”

Mrs. Hinder: “No! I think we are done doing what you want! Unfortunately, it happen. It’s not going to happen again. It was a one-time deal. We’re not making it a habit of doing what you want.”

Coach chuckles as he picks up his phone. Showing Mrs. Hinder something: “Did you forget about these pictures? Don’t worry Dawn I still have your pictures. Now take off your dresses, sluts!!”

Mrs. Hinder: “You can’t show anyone those pictures Nick.”

Mom: “Nick please don’t show those pictures to anyone. We were raped” Mom and Mrs. Hinder are taking their dress off as they talk to coach.

Coach: “You both know the pictures don’t show you being raped, but enjoying and encouraging Principal Barnes, Marc and me to fuck you.”

Mrs. Hinder: “Those pictures are altered to look that way.”

Coach: “You can’t prove that to me and I bet no one else will see it that way either.”

Mom and Mrs. Hinder have removed their dresses. Neither one is wearing a bra or panties. They are standing their nude in front of coach. Coach is smiling: “You might have try to rebel but I see you still did what I told you. You forgot one thing sluts. You forgot to call me sir. Yep, you did follow instructions well. You both look freshly shaven. Now where are your bra and panties?”

Mom: “Sir, right where you told me. On the front passenger seat in my car.”

Mrs. Hinder: “The same place sir”

Coach: “Did you remove them after you parked your car?”

Both women: “Yes sir. Just like you instructed us to do.”

Coach: “I’ll be checking later to make sure you two sluts are not lying. Now both of you put your elbows on my desk.”

Both women lean on coach’s desk putting their elbows on his desk. Coach picks up hard piece of wood. It’s looks like a paddle. He’s hold one end in his hand. He pulls back his hand giving mom a hard swat on her ass. Mom jumps: “What’s that for sir!”

Coach: “One for trying to rebel and two for forgetting to call me sir.” He gives her five more swats. Next, he gives Mrs. Hinder six hard swats on her ass. Both women asses look very red.

Coach: “Get dressed sluts. Classes are about to begin.” Mom and Mrs. Hinder hurry to get dressed and head to their classrooms.

I just finish putting my gym bag in my locker and was walking out of the locker room when coach: “What are you doing here and how long have you been here?”

Me: “Just walked in and was just putting my gym bag into my locker.”

Coach looks at me. I’m not sure if he believes me or not: “Get to class before your late.” I pick up my step and rush to my first class.

At lunch instead of going to the lunchroom I went outside. I walk over to mom’s car. Looking in the passenger window. There, laid mom’s bra and panties in plain sight for anyone to see if they looked into her car window. I just can’t believe mom would remove her bra and panties in the school parking lot. As I walk back into the school Principal Barnes: “What are you doing young man?”

Me: “I just needed some fresh air sir.” As I walk pass him to go to the lunchroom. I didn’t say anything about what I heard or saw to Neil as we ate lunch.




Right before practice coach stops Neil and I: “You two perverts over here.”

Neil and I: “Yes sir!!” We walk over to where coach is standing. We we’re off to the side where no one can hear us talk.

Coach looks right at us: “I hear you two like spying on me.”

Neil: “No sir. That’s not true. We heard something and well couldn’t help but watch.”

Coach looks at me: “Guess you liked watching your mom in action.”

Me: “Sir I didn’t like it.”

Coach: “Well you sure didn’t try and stop it.”

Neil: “Sir he wanted to. I stopped him.”

Coach: “Since neither one of you told anyone. Guess I need to reward you. This week our game is Friday night. There will be no practice Saturday. You come over to my place. Be there by 10 A.M.”

Neil and I: “Yes sir.” He hands us a piece of paper with his address on it.

I look at the paper: “I didn’t know he lived that close to us.”




After the game on Friday after I got home: “Mom, coach wants Neil and I over at his house tomorrow. He said he needed to talk with us.”

Dad: “Did he say about what?”

Me: “No.”

Mom: “I’ll give him a call.” Mom walks in the other room and calls coach. When she returns. She looked a little pissed off: “He didn’t really say what’s it about. Just that it’s important for him talk with them.”

Dad: “Okay then. Don’t be late.”




Neil and I got to Coaches home at the same time. We rang the doorbell. Coach opens the door: “Both on time. Come on in.”

Me: “Good morning coach.”

Neil gives me a look: “Good morning coach.”

Coach: “Go sit on the couch over there.” Neil sat at one end of the couch, and I sat at the other end. Coach walks into the kitchen.

Neil: “What do you think he want to talk to us about.”

Me: “Been thinking about that. I’m not sure.” The assistant coach walks out of the kitchen.

Me: “Good morning coach Wallace.”

Coach Wallace: “Good morning. I told coach about finding you two in the locker room while he was talking to Mrs. Scott. He wants to talk to you two perverts about it.”

Neil: “Are we in trouble?”

Coach Wallace: “I don’t think so. He’ll be out here in a minute.” The three of us sat there looking at each other. Coach Wallace turns on the TV. We start watching a college football game. I’m really feeling uncomfortable sitting there waiting to see what coach Coy wanted to talk about.

Finally Coach Coy walks back into the living room: “The other day I talked to both of you about your spying on me. I also told you I needed to reward for not telling anyone what you saw. Marc bring out the ladies.”

Coach Wallace walks into the kitchen. A minute later he walks out with Mrs. Fox, Mrs. Jackson and Mrs. Woods. My eyes almost pop out of my head. The three MILF’s walk into the living room wearing almost nothing. They were all wearing a very small bikini. The top had a small red cloth which just barely covers their areolas. The cloth has a lace string which goes from each cloth on their tits up around their neck and ties together. Also has a string going round their backs tie together. The bottom part of the bikini is really just a g- string. Barely covering their pussy. Each of them, are also wearing red high heels.

Coach Coy: “Hope you two like what you see.”

Neil: “What’s not to like.”

Mrs. Fox: “Sir this really isn’t appropriate for us to be dressed this way in front of our son’s team players!”

Coach Coy: “And here you are! Slut when you are here in my home you’ll dress and do as you’re told! You know why you’re here. You wanted something from me.”

Mrs. Fox: “You took pictures.”

Coach Coy: “True, guess you want out of our little agreement. Leave if that’s what you want. I’ll just send those pictures to your husband and your son’s teammates.”

Mrs. Fox: “Guess I don’t really mind being dress this way. I still think it’s inappropriate to be dress this way on front of Neil and Shawn.”

Coach Coy: “Shawn would you like to see your mom dress like these three sluts?”

Neil shouts out: “Hell yes!!”

Coach Coy: “I bet you do Neil. What about you Shawn?”

I’m in disbelief he even asked me that question, me: “First mom would never dress this way. Second I’m not sure, but I sure would look.”

Coach Coy: “Well never say never. Now Shawn if I was a betting man. I would say you never had a blowjob. Which one of these sluts would you like to give you your first blowjob? Ladies dance for these two. It might help Shawn decide who to pick.” Coach Wallace turns on some music.

The three mom’s start swaying with the music. The three MILF are dancing around the living room. In their very small bikinis, their boobs bouncing as they sway with the music. They’re dipping and swaying as they run their fingers across the top of Neil’s and my head as they dance pass us. Watching them move around like that is getting my cock hard. Slowly they sway around the room making sure Neil and I are getting an eye full of their bodies. They keep dancing around the living room.

This time as they pass by Neil, he reaches out roughly grabbing a handful of their ass. He even gropes one of their magnificent breasts. As they finish dancing, they stand in the middle of the living room smiling.

Coach Coy: “Shawn go on pick.”

Me: “Mrs. Woods.” I really don’t have a good reason why I pick her. I just enjoy the way her boobs bounce and her ass jiggle when she was dancing.

Mrs. Woods looks at Coach Coy. I know she doesn’t want to give me a blowjob. I’m not sure what Coach has on these fine women. What am I thinking. It doesn’t matter to me. I’m going to finally receive a blowjob. It might as well be Teds mom.

She walks over to where I’m sitting on the couch. She removes her bikini top throwing it over towards the TV. She gets between my legs and moves to her knees. She reaches up unfastening my belt. Unbutton my jeans. Pulls down my zipper. I lift my ass so she can pull down my jeans and underwear. She takes hold of my already hard cock. She runs her finger up and down my shaft before putting in her mouth. She starts bobbing up and down on my cock. I’m so excited that it didn’t take long for me to shoot my load into her mouth. She swallows my cum.

Mrs. Woods: “Next time I’m sure you’ll last longer.”

I look over at Neil. He’s receiving a blowjob from Mrs. Jackson. She has also removed her bikini top. It didn’t take long for him to cum also. The three women are trying to contain themselves from laughing at us. Who cares I finally had my very first blowjob.

Mrs. Jackson and Mrs. Woods pick up their bikini tops. They were about to put them back on, Coach Coy: “Sluts keep your tops off. Stacy, get your top off!” Mrs. Fox removes her bikini top. The three moms are now only wearing their g string.

The game is still on the TV. Us guys are watching the game. Coach Coy: “You two perverts if you keep your mouths shut. This is just an example of the fun you can have with these three sluts. Sluts these two guys you will call sir from now on when talking with them. You will also follow any orders they give you. You can ask me about any order you disagree with. I’ll let you now if you need to follow it. Understand?”

The three mothers all at once: “Yes sir!”

Coach looks at Neil and me. “Yes coach.” We answered.

We watch two full college football games. We didn’t have any more action with the three moms. They made us lunch and brought it to us while we watch the games. They also made sure we had sodas to drink. I know I enjoy watching these three topless women tits sway as they walk around all day. Even enjoy watching their asses, jiggle as they walk.

As we walk out coach Coy: “Shawn, I’ll see what I can do about getting your mom to wear a bikini like you saw today. Maybe her good friend Lori Hinder also.”

Me: “Good luck with that coach.”

Neil: “I would like to see that coach. Mrs. Hinder is hot also.”

When I got home, mom: “So what did coach want?”

Me: “Not much. We sat around and watch three football games. We talked; I don’t remember what we talked about. Oh, he did tell us, Neil and I will be getting more time in the games.”

Mom: “Did he say why he invited you and Neil over to his house?”

Me: “He said he just wanted to be our mentor.”

Mom: “It just don’t sound right. I’m going to have a talk with him.”




Monday during lunch at school Neil and I are a few tables away from the teacher’s table. I see mom and Mrs. Hinder eating lunch as normal. I notice Coach Coy and coach Wallace walk up to them. They exchanged a few words. Coach Coy hands both women a disk drive before he walks off.

At practice Mrs. Fox, Mrs. Jackson and Mrs. Woods are again there. They’ve been there every day now. When Neil and I go over to get some water. Mrs. Jackson: “You are looking good out there, sirs!”

Mrs. Fox: “Hell-o sirs!”

Mrs. Woods: “Hey, sirs!”

Neil and I just got our water and walk back towards the field. Ron walks up to us: “Why did my mom just call you two sirs?”

Neil: “I thought they were calling everyone sir.”

Me: “I don’t know. You should ask her.”

Mom is home before I get there. Dad isn’t home yet. She’s in a very bad mood. I’m not sure what happen after lunch. I figure I better stay away from her. I walk into the kitchen to get a drink. She’s on the phone. I hear her: “Do you believe he film it. Its. It’s been edited also. Looks like I consented to it.”

Not sure who she’s talking to. I can only hear her side of the conversation. Mom is listening.

Mom: “You, too?” As soon as I heard mom say you too, I knew it has to be Mrs. Hinder she’s talking with.

Mom listening.

Mom: “I’m not sure what we can do about it.”

Mom listening.

Mom: “I’m going to call him. Shawn is home. He should answer my call. I’m going outside so no one can hear me talking to him.”

Mom listening.

Mom: “I know you need to call him also. Wait until I’m done. I’ll send you a text when I’m done giving him a piece of my mind.” She hangs up. Looks at me and walks outside. I didn’t follow. Whatever is going on. I figure its best I don’t know.

Dinner that night we had pizza. Mom seems to be even more pissed. She’s sitting on the couch texting someone. Dad looks at me. I just raise my shoulders and shake my head.




Next day mom still seems upset. I didn’t think much about it. At lunch mom and Mrs. Hinder are way off in a corner eating lunch and talking. It’s finally time for practice. As normal the three moms are there helping out the team’s managers. What’s different is mom and Mrs. Hinder are there also. They are bouncing up and down with the other three moms.

Neil and I are both sitting on the side lines waiting our turn to get back on the field.

Neil: “Your mom and Mrs. Hinder are here. I don’t think they are wearing bras.”

I look over, me: “Wow you’re right.”

During water break Neil and I are getting our water. As we grab a water off the table again the three moms’ great us with sir again. Mom and Mrs. Hinder are helping to hand out water. I just look at her as I get my water. Mom nor Mrs. Hinder say anything to Neil and me. We head back to the field.

Mom is home before me again, dad still at work. Mom seems to be in a better mood.

Me: “Didn’t except to see you at practice today.”

Mom: “Lori and I decide to check it out today. Coach is always on us teachers to come watch.”

Me: “Glad to see.”

Mom: “Why did the ladies call you and Neil sir.”

Me: “I don’t know. They started doing it yesterday.” That was the end of our conversation, I want to ask her why she wasn’t wearing a bra at our football practice but figure it was a question too far. From that day forward mom and Mrs. Hinder show up at every practice.

I notice mom is always texting someone after dinner. Must be Mrs. Hinder. I know whenever dad or I would get close to her she will stop texting and flip her phone over.

During fall break we still had football practice. The five women are at all of the practices too. One day after practice Neil and I went over to coach Coy’s home. So did the three slut moms. Mom and Mrs. Hinder haven’t made an appearance yet.

At coach Coy’s home, Neil: “I hope you haven’t forgotten you told us you were going to have Mrs. Scott and Mrs. Hinder dress like these three sluts.” Neil and I have now come to calling the three mom’s sluts while at coach’s home.

Coach Coy chuckles: “You really want to see those two MILF teachers dress this way. I don’t think Shawn is in any hurry to see his mom dress that way.”

Neil looking at me: “I don’t only want to see them that way. I want to have some fun with them. I really don’t care what Shawn wants.”

I give Neil a nasty look. Coach is half right. I’m not in a hurry to see mom dress in a small bikini, but I’m with Neil. I’ve been wondering when that will happen.

Coach Wallace laughs: “Don’t worry. We just need a little more time with those two sluts before we share. Shawn, have you notice any changes in your mom?”

Me: “Not really. She texts a lot more after dinner. She goes over to Mrs. Hinder home more often. But nothing out of the norm.”

I love going over to coach Coy’s home. Neil and I receive a lot of blow jobs from the three slut moms whenever we visit. Coach won’t let us fuck the three slut moms though. He keeps saying he has someone special for us. Football season is almost over.




It’s Thanksgiving and we had our last football game last weekend. Coach Coy: “Yeah guys since it’s Thanksgiving you two stay home or do whatever you do with your family. The women will be busy any how getting ready for the big meal Then there’s black Friday and they’ll want to go shopping.”

Neil: “Hope the fun isn’t over coach.”

Coach: “Not even close. I’ll let you know when you two can stop by again.”

We have the whole week off. Mom’s home also. Neil stops by the day before Thanksgiving: “Where’s your mom?”

Me: “She’s shopping for tomorrows big dinner. I think she’s with Mrs. Hinder. Why you ask?”

Neil: “Just thought I saw her car over at coaches.”

Thanksgiving Day came and I watch the lions’ game on TV with dad. The next day being black Friday mom is up early and gone. She told dad and I she’s with Mrs. Hinder. They were going to shop until they drop. I heard her leave. I couldn’t fall back to sleep. I got up and went for a run. I ended up running pass coaches’ house. As I run pass his house there is mom’s car in his driveway. Hers wasn’t the only car I recognize. Mrs. Hinders car is in the drive also. Coach Wallace cars is parked on the street. I stop, as I look, I thought maybe I should go knock on the door. I figure that wasn’t a good idea. Whatever is going on I don’t need to know.

It’s around 3 pm I hear mom’s car pull into the garage. I waited in the kitchen until she walks into the house. I notice her hair is a mess and she’s having problems walking. I didn’t say a word. Mom finally notices me: “Where’s your dad?”

Me: “He’s in the living room watching something on TV.”

Mom: “Good, let him know I’m taking a shower then a nap.”

Me: “Sure thing. Didn’t you buy anything?”

Mom gives me a weird look: “They didn’t have what I wanted and what I wanted was already sold out of by the time I got to it.” She walks fast past me heading to her bedroom.

I walk into the living room: “Mom’s home! She’s going to take a shower then a nap.”

Dad: “Okay.”




The College bowl games have started. Coach invited Neil and I to stop by Saturday to watch a few of the games. Told us to be there around 9 AM. I told my folks dad didn’t see a problem with it. Mom just gave me a weird look.

Saturday I’m getting ready to walk over to coaches’ house, mom: “How long are you going to be at coach Coys home?”

Me: “There are three bowl games today. Guess we’ll be there and watch all three games.”

Mom: “Have fun.” I walk out.

Neil is already at coach Coy’s house when I get there. Neil and I are sitting on the couch. Coach is sitting in his recliner. A knock on the door. It’s coach Wallace. He sits on the other chair in the living room. The first game stats at 11 AM. We’re sitting there watching the game. The doorbell rings this time.

Coach gets up to answer the day: “Glad you two sluts could make it. Come on in.”

We look over towards the door to see who coach is letting in. Specially since he said sluts. It’s mom and Mrs. Hinder walking thru the door. The two women are caring grocery bags from the store. Mom looks over at me staring right at me. I stared right back.

Coach: “Follow me. Let’s get those groceries put up.” The two women follow coach Coy into the kitchen. Coach Wallace gets up going into the kitchen. Neil looks at me. I just raise my shoulders. We went back to watching the game.

We can hear them talking in a low voice. Mom raises her voice loud enough for Neil, and I can hear her.: “You want us to wear this outfit. Well, it’s not even an outfit in front of my son and Neil.”

Mrs. Hinder: “They are both students. I don’t think so!” Next thing we heard is a sound like someone is being smack hard. There is more conversation, but we can’t hear.

The doorbell rings again. Coach comes out of the kitchen to answer the door: “Come on in sluts!” It’s the three slut moms. They’re carrying grocery bags also. As the walk in they see Neil and me. They’re smiling and wave at us. The three of them: “Good morning, Sirs!!”

As the three slut moms walk into the kitchen, Mrs. Fox: “Hey, ladies. Glad to see you’ve joined us.”

Coach Wallace: “Let’s get theses groceries put up. Then you can change into your outfits.”

A few minutes later, Mom: “I can’t believe you three are going to wear that.”

I hear another sound like someone is being slapped, Coach Wallace: “Stop playing around change!!”

Mom: “What have we done to be treated this way?”

Coach Coy: “When I first came to this school. I came up to you two and you acted all high and mighty. You both need to be taken down.”

Mom: “You asked us out on a date if I remember. We just told you no.”

Coach Coy: “I can take a no. It’s how you said it, bitch.”

Mom: “So that’s why you’re making us do this!”

Coach Coy: “I’m not going to make you do somethings you don’t want to. You can leave. Just remember if you leave. Well A lot of peoples mailboxes are going to fill up with some lovely pictures.”

Mrs. Hinder: “Both of you are assess!!”

Mom: “Guess we have no choice.” I hear another sound like someone getting smack.

Coach Coy: “Now you’re getting it, slut! You’re my fucking slut now and you’ll do as I say!”

Coach Wallace walks back in the living room smiling, sitting down again. Looking at Neil and me: “Guess today is your lucky day.”

A few minutes later coach Coy walks into the living room followed by the three slut moms. They are now dress in their small swimsuits. Coach Coy stands in front of Neil and me. The three slut moms stand behind him. Coach Coy: “Guys today I’m going to introduce our two new sluts. Come on in sluts!!”

Mom and Mrs. Hinder walk into the living room wearing the same swimsuits as the three other sluts. I didn’t like hearing mom being called a slut, but I sure can’t take my eyes off of her body as she walks into the living room. She didn’t look happy at all. I can see her humiliation all over her face. I notice both women’s faces are red. Looks like they have been slapped a few times across their faces.

Coach: “Stand over here in front of these two fine young men.” Mom and Mrs. Hinder slowly move until they are standing in front of us.

Mom looks me in the eye: “Shawn are you enjoying seeing your mother dress this way?”

Me: “In one hand since you’re my mom I think you look ridiculous dressed this way. On the other hand, since you’re such a beautiful woman. I think your sexy as hell dress this way.”

Coach Wallace: “The kid is perving on his mom!!”

Mom just looks at me as I check her hot sexy body out. When I get done checking her body out. I check Mrs. Harder’ body out. They are both beautiful MILFs. Coach has both women slowly turn around so we can get a good look at their back side.

Neil yells out: “Damn!! You both of you are sexy as hell!! You both look fucking fantastic!” Everyone looks at Neil. He’s smiling from ear to ear. I look over at the two sluts (which one is mom). I can see in their faces the embarrassment and the humiliation from what Neil has just said. I didn’t say anything because I’m enjoying the view of these two sexy teachers standing here almost nude in front of us.

Coach Coy: “Dawn go sit on Shawn’s lap and give him a good kiss with tongue. Lori go do the same with Neil.”

Mom looks at coach. He smiles: “Sluts, you do understand what will happen if you don’t do as you’re told.”

Mom moves over to me sitting on my lap. I put an arm around her. She leans in whispers in my ear; You know I’m being blackmail.”

Me: “I do now.” She looks me in the eye and begins kissing me on the lips. Our tongues enter each other mouths as we start making out. I’m guessing Mrs. Hinder is doing the same with Neil.

Coach: “That’s it! It’s funny what a slut will do when she’s given the right incentive. Apparently, it can even turn good teachers like these two into good submissive sluts.”

As we finish kissing, I hear coach Coy: “Dawn tell your son what you are!!”

Mom: “I’m a good wife, mom and teacher.”

Coach Coy walks up to mom and me slapping her on the back of her head: “You know what I mean. We talk about this. Now tell him slut!!”

Mom looks me in the eyes. I she looks like she wants to cry as she says: “I’m a worthless slut. I’m here to please any and all men that coach Coy tells me too.” I can’t believe mom just said that.

Coach Coy: ‘Sluts now take off your tops. It’s time to show these two your tits.

Mom looks over at coach Coy. She doesn’t say anything. She gets off my lap. I can’t help but watch her every move. Mom now standing in front of me takes off the little, tiny top that barely cover her nipples off. I remember the first time I saw her boobs back when Neil and I were watching thru coaches’ office window. Now seeing them up close, what can I say, they are the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen. As she moves her boobs bounce a little. Mom looks humiliated.

Coach Coy: “Now slut show your son how you suck cock. While your friend slut shows Neil how she sucks cock.” Mom slowly moves between my legs as she looks me in the face. She slowly drops to the floor. I can’t take my eyes off her topless sexy body. After she on her knees on the floor between my legs. She reaches up unfastening my belt. Unsnapping my jeans, pulling down my zipper. I raise my hips as she takes hold of the top of my jeans pulling them down my legs to the floor. She removes my shoes so she can get my jeans completely off. Mom looks at my manhood.

Coach Coy: ““Suck his fucking cock! SLUT!!” I can’t believe my ears as coach is ordering mom to suck her son’s cock.

He pulls on her hair until mom is looking up. I should stop this bull shit, but I’ve always dreamed of mom sucking me off. So I just sit there watching coach pull on mom’s hair, treating her like shit.

Coach Coy: “I said suck his fucking cock, slut!” He smacks the back of her head hard. He continues: “Do it, slut! Open that mouth of yours!”

Mom submissively: “Yes, sir!”

He lets go of her hair. Mom moves up, her mouth moves toward my very hard cock. She opens her mouth and sticks out her tongue. Licking on my hard cock up and down a few times before she takes my cock into her mouth. She slowly bobbing up and down on the shaft. I put one of my hands on top of her head as she continues to bob up and down on my shaft. It didn’t take long before half of my cock is inside of her mouth. I look on intently as she sucks my cock into her mouth taking more of it each time she bobs downward. She cups my balls with one of her hands slowly massaging them as she continues to suck on my cock.

Me: “Oh yeah suck my cock! Suck it good! Just like that!”

She keeps bobbing up and down on my hard shaft. I’m smiling as I wrap my figures in her hair. Pushing downward on the back of her head, pushing her farther down on my hard cock. I feel the head of my cock entering her throat. She has my whole cock in her mouth now. I can’t believe she’s not gagging. I notice mom has move one hand to her pussy rubbing it. I can’t help it as I shoot a large load of cum into her mouth. Mom does her best to swallow it. Some drips out of her mouth and onto the floor.

Coach Coy: “You did it again. You know better. You’re to swallow all of his cum. Now you know the drill. Lick it up slut.” Mom looks at me before bending down licking the cum up off the floor.

Coach Coy smiling: “Did you two sluts enjoy sucking their cocks?”

It feels like time is suspend before Mrs. Hinder answers: “Sir, I’m not saying it wasn’t enjoyable or was enjoyable.”

Mom: “Sir, I agree with her.”

Coach Coy chuckles: “I’ll take it. You two sluts switch places.” Mom moves over now standing in front of Neil and Mrs. Hinder moves until she’s standing in front of me.

I look at Mrs. Hinder. This is the first time I have had a chance to check out her boobs. They are a nice size. Her areolas are not very big but very light pink in color. Her nipples are small but hard.

Coach Coy: “Now take the young man’s hand in front of you. Take him to the bedroom with the two twin beds.”

Mrs. Hinder following coach Coy’s order, grabs me by the hand pulling me off the couch. Here I am, with my pants on the floor, and follow her to a bedroom. Since she knew the way, she’s been to this bedroom before. Mom and Neil are right behind us. Coach Coy and Coach Wallace are behind them.

I’m not sure how but all nine of us fit into the bedroom. Coach Coy: “You two slut fine a bed. Get on it. Neil and Shawn today is your day to lose your virginity.”

Right now, I’m not paying attention to mom. I’m keeping my eyes on Mrs. Hinder. She gets on the bed close to the outside wall. Which leaves the bed close to the door for mom. Mrs. Hinder climes onto the bed laying down on her back. I finish taking off my clothes. As Mrs. hinder removes her bikini bottoms. I get on the bed with her. I don’t have to be told what to do. I may be a virgin, but I’ve seen enough porn that I knew what to do.

I take my hand and start rubbing her tits. I lean over to lick on her hard nipples. I lick on one nipple then the other nipple. I do that for a while before I suck in one of her nipples sucking on it hard. She puts her hand behind my head holding me as I suck on a nipple. I suck on one for a few minutes then then other nipple. I’m not paying attention to Neil and mom until Neil: “Shawn, Shawn!”

I finally look over at him: “Hey I’m busy. What do you want?”

Neil: “You remember us talking about fucking your mom. Well guess what? I’m first sucker.”

Me: “Really you interrupt me to tell me that. Well, I got the first blowjob from her.”

Mom: “You two know I right here.”

Neil: “Yeah I know and you just don’t know how much I’ve wanted to fuck you!!” He flips her over. Mom is now on her hands and knees. Takes hold of her hips slamming his cock right into her pussy.

I went back to sucking on Mrs. Hinders nipples. I finally stop sucking on her tits. I get between her legs. She helps me line up my cock as I insert it into her slit. Damn it’s warm, wet, sticky and I’m in heaven. Just like the movies I’ve watch I start to push my cock in and out of her. Mrs. Hinder moans as I’m fucking her. My first ever women.

I hear mom scream: “Yes, yes, yes, fuck me asshole!!”

I start pushing my cock faster into Mrs. Hinder after hearing moms screams. I don’t know why but I say: “Your body is made for fucking.” Of course it is, she’s a woman. I don’t think she heard me as she’s moaning. I’m now slamming my cock even faster. Next thing I know I’m cumming inside of her. I stop and roll off of her. She gives me a dirty look. Oh, my she didn’t get off. I have to do better next time I think to myself.

I look over at Neil and mom. What a sight it is watching Neil fuck mom. She’s having an orgasm. She’s rocking her ass back to meet his thrust. Neil is fucking her fast and hard. Neil yells: I’m cumming!!” Shooting his sperm into mom’s pussy.

Coach Coy: “Guess that was good for your first time guys. Hopefully you’ll get better. Now switch places!!”

As I climb onto the bed with mom, she looks at me:” You and Neil really talk about making love to your old mother?”

I smile at her as I cuddle next to her: “Ever since we started talking about girls, you always are the one we talk about the most. I figure it’s just talk and it would never happen until today. I may regret this but I’m going to live out my fantasy and fuck you.”

Mom: “You know this isn’t right!”

I’m possessed now and wanted to fuck mom more than anything: “Like I said I’m going to live out my fantasy today and fuck you. Even if it is sloppy seconds. You’re going to be stuffed full of my cock soon.”

I start kissing her neck which causes her to whimper. Grabbing hold of her tits squeezing on them, pinching her hard long nipples until she cries out. “Oh my!” She starts whimpering loudly and breathing hard.

I hear Mrs. Hinder: “Neil since I have no choice, I hope you can at least get me off.” I didn’t hear what Neil replies to her. But it sure made me feel worse that I didn’t get her off.

Mom lays down on her back spreading her legs. I move over to her getting between her legs. I slowly push my hard cock still wet from Mrs. Hinders pussy right into her pussy. I’m able to push my whole cock into her since she’s still soaking wet with her and Neil’s juices.

Mom raises her legs up into the air and put her arms around my neck. I slowly start fucking her upping my pace, gradually pumping faster and faster. It didn’t take long before she’s moaning, she starts having an orgasm.

I hear mom to begin whispering. Guess she doesn’t want anyone to hear her: “On my God, you feel so good in me.” Did she also whisper to Neil the same thing. I continue fucking her fast now.

I slowly withdraw my cock, keeping just the tip of my cock in and again savagely slam its entire length back into her. I do this a few times. I whisper to her: “You’re enjoying fucking your son. You’re loving having my young cock inside of you.” I’m picking my pace back up again.

Mom still whispering: “Oh God that’s it, Shawn. Faster. Ohhh ... oh!” She grasps my ass.

I start thrusting into her harder, mom screams: “OH FUCK YES!! OH GOD FUCK ME!!” Her body stiffens as she has an orgasm.

I’m fucking her fast and hard. Mom is shouting verbal vulgarities as she enjoys the pounding I’m giving her. I put her legs on my shoulders. I’m slamming my hard cock into her. All you can hear is flesh hitting flesh. She’s moaning loudly and whimpering. I’m thoroughly fucking her. I’m doing much better than I did with Mrs. Hinder. mom is having one intense orgasm after another.

Hardly able to talk mom moans: “Oh god, I’m cumming.” She tries to move away, but I hold her in place.

Mom is moving her head from side to side. I keep fucking her roughly: “What a nasty little slut you’ve become! I never thought of you as a worthless slut! But here we are!” I put my hand around her neck squeezing lightly.

Mom looks at me and being very submissive whispers: “I’m being blackmailed.” As she another orgasm engulfs her. I don’t think anyone other than me heard her.

Me: “oh.” as I continue fucking her roughly. I get that feeling again and start breathing hard and grunting. My orgasm takes over as I shoot a load of sperm right inside of mom’s married pussy. As I finish, I look mom deep in the eyes. I pull my cock out of her and roll off of her.

Coach Coy: “Okay sluts to the kitchen. Fix us something to eat!” Mom and Mrs. Hinder get off the beds and walk out of the room with the other three sluts.

Coach Coy and Coach Wallace walk out of the room. Neil and I both have smiles on our faces as we high-fived each other. As we walk back into the living room. Me whispering: “Mom told me she’s being blackmailed.”

Neil whispers back: “You just now figuring that out. You didn’t really think they would be here dressed in those small bikinis and have sex with us if they weren’t being blackmailed.” He’s right. I’m on the slow side about what’s going on here.

We get back in the living room sitting on the couch nude. Coach Coy and coach Wallace are also sitting in their chairs. We start watching the football game again. While the women are fixing us something to eat.

About 15 minutes later the five women bring out sandwiches and chips for us. Mom and Mrs. Hinder are still nude. Coach Wallace: “I think there’s three sluts over dressed. Get hoses bikinis off.” The three-mom slut’s remover their bikinis.

Coach Coy waited until the three other sluts remove their bikinis: “Sluts get over here so we can see you five better.” The five women move to the center of the living room. Coach Coy continues: “On your knees!!” The five women drop to their knees.

After we finish eating our sandwiches coach Wallace stands up. walks over to mom. Grabs her by her hair pulling her to her feet. Coach Coy does the same with Mrs. Hinder. Coach Wallace: “You two off the couch!!”

Neil and I both get off the couch. Coach Wallace pushes mom to one end of the couch pushing until she’s bent over one of end of the couch with head laying on the cushion. Coach Coy has done the same with Mrs. Hinder. Coach Wallace: “It’s time for your punishment for giving such a bad blowjob earlier to these two young men.”

Mom: “He didn’t last long enough to give him a proper blowjob!!”

Coach Wallace: “I’m really tired of your excuses bitch!! We’ve told both of you what a proper blowjob is. We’ve even told you how to do one while you’ve blowing us. You know how!! As teachers you two are either show learners or just don’t want to follow our instructions.”

Mrs. Hinder: “We’re not slow learners. We both know what you consider a proper blowjob is.”

Mom: “Yes I know what you consider a proper blowjob is.”

Coach Coy: “Guess these two just haven’t learn what happen when they don’t follow instructions yet!”

Coach Wallace: “Your right Nick. These two must enjoy being punished or as I said they’re slow learners.” Coach Wallace pulls back his arm then bring it down hard onto mom’s ass. Coach Coy starts smacking Mrs. Hinder’s ass hard.

As coach Wallace smack mom’s ass: “I DO NOT WANT TO SEE YOU GIVE A PISS POOR BLOWJOB AGAIN!! YOU UNDERSTAND SLUT!!”

Mom whimpering: “Yes, Sir.”

Mrs. Hinder: “Yes, Sir.”

Neil and I watch the two coaches spank the two sexy teachers rear ends. Or should I say beat their asses. They were smacking them hard. The women’s butts are a very dark red. I’m sure they are bruised. Not sure how mom will explain her bruised ass to dad. I didn’t know how to stop this beating but for some weird reason I’m enjoying watching mom being spanked by coach Wallace.

The coaches finally finish spanking the two sexy teachers. Coach Coy: “Now apologize to the two boys.”

Mrs. Hinder is first to speak: “I’m so sorry Neil. I knew better and should have given you a proper blowjob.”

Mom looks at me with tears in her eyes: “Shawn I’m so sorry for not giving you the blowjob you deserve. Next time I’ll give you a proper blowjob.”

The rest of the day as we watch the Bowl games, we took turns fucking the five women and receiving blowjobs from them. I didn’t mess with mom. I didn’t feel right making her give me a blowjob or fucking. I’m sure I’ll have another chance soon.

The bowl games are finish for the day. Coach Coy had the five women on their knees. He looks at Neil and me: “Guys you can only mess with these five sluts here at my place. The main reason is I don’t need anyone finding out. I can control who’s in my home. You two understand what I’m saying?”

Neil: “Yes sir. You don’t want us to get out of control and think we can have our way with these sluts whenever we want. Yes, I understand.”

Me: “Yes sir I understand.”

Coach Coy now looks at the five women: “You sluts will call this two young men sir all the time. No matter where you see them. Understand?”

The women all said: “Yes sir.” at the same time.

Coach Coy: “Since Dawn and Shawn don’t need to get home at the same time. Sluts get dressed and get out of here. I’ll let you know when our next get together will be.” The five women get dressed and leave.

After the women leave, me: “What is a proper blowjob?”

Coach Wallace: “There is no such thing as a bad blowjob. Your mom and Mrs. Hinder still are not totally under control. So, I made something up to spank them. We need to make sure they understand to always follow our instructions.”

We talk for another 30 minutes before Neil and I left. As I got home mom is waiting for me in the living room. She’s has changed clothes. Now wearing sweatpants and a t-shirt.

Before I could say anything, mom: “You dad is not home and we need to talk.”

Me: “Okay.”

Mom looking right at me: “You know we can never talk about what happen today.”

Me: “I know.”

Mom: “Mrs. Hinder and I are being blackmailed. They have pictures that your dad and the school board don’t need to know. If they did, one your dad will divorce me. Two I will lose my job. Three I might even end up in jail. Now why were you there?”

Me: “Back when coach Coy invited Neil and I to his home. It wasn’t for the reason he gave. Neil and I overheard him and coach Wallace talking about the three mothers, Mrs. Fox, Mrs. Jackson and Mrs. Woods. We got caught listening in and they said we were spying on them. They were going to kick us off the football team and have us expelled from school. They had us scared to death. We weren’t sure if they could really do that. One thing led to another and here we are.”

Mom: “Oh, you should of came to me or your dad.”

Mom: “I was scared and didn’t know what to do. Guess doing what they wanted was the easy way. Now I’m not scared anymore and I’m enjoying what’s going on.”

Mom: “You have any special instruction you have to follow?”

Me: “Just not talk about what happens at Coach Coy’s home. I know you do.”

Mom: “Yes, quite a few actual. I’m not calling you sir outside of coach Coy’s home.”

Me: “I don’t want you too either. But if coach Coy or coach Wallace finds out you’ll get punished.”

Mom: “They won’t find out unless you tell them.”

Me: “I’m not telling, but what about Neil. If he comes over, you’re going to have to call him sir and me while he’s over. I’m sure he’ll tell on you.”

Mom: “We’ll deal with that when the time comes.”

Getting closer to Christmas. About another week of school until Christmas break. Neil stops by one evening; dad lets him into the house. Dad yells: “Shawn, Neil is here!!”

I walk into the living room: “Hey, let’s go to my room.”

After we out of the living room, Neil: “Where’s that sexy slut mom of your hiding?”

Me: “I think she’s in the kitchen working on a grocery list.”

Neil: “I want to say hi to her.” I didn’t see any problem, so we went to the kitchen.

Mom see’s us: “Hey guys need something to drink?”

Neil: “No, I’m not staying long. Just wanted to say hi.”

Mom smiling: “Hi Neil.”

Neil grabs my arm, and we left heading to my room. Once we were in my room, Neil: “You mom didn’t call us sir?”

Damn I forgot about mom having to call us sir: “Neil I’m sure she just forgot.”

Neil: “Maybe.”

We hung out in my room for a while before Neil decide it is time to go home. I’m walking with him to the front door. As we enter the living room, mom is sitting in her chair. Neil: “Have a nice evening Mr. and Mrs. Scott.”

Mom: “You too Neil. It was good to see you.” Neil looks at me as he walks out the door.

A few minutes later after dad left the living room. I look at mom: “Mom, Neil said something to me about not calling him sir.”

Mom: “Oh shit! Maybe he won’t say anything.” I didn’t answer her. I just hope she’s right.

It’s Thursday afternoon. I just got home from school when I receive a text from coach Coy: ‘I heard your mom didn’t call you or Neil sir the other day. Is this true.’

I heard mom walking in the door: “Mom you need to read this text! I need to know how to answer it.”

Mom takes my phone and reads the text; “Guess Neil is a fink. He told on me. Don’t lie.” Mom answers the text for me. She gives my phone back. I read the text she sent coach Coy. ‘It’s true.’ I look at her. She just shrugs her shoulders as she walks into the kitchen.

About an hour later I receive another text from Coach Coy: ‘my house at 7 pm tonight.’

I go into the kitchen; mom is cooking dinner: “I receive another text.’ Handing my phone to her again.

Mom: “Guess you need to be there. She Hands me my phone; I received a text also. Guess I should see who’s it’s from.” I pick up mom’s phone from the kitchen table handing it to her.

Mom reads her text; “Well that didn’t take long. I’ll see you tonight at Coach Coy’s house.”

During dinner” “I’m going over to Coach Coy house for a while tonight. Is that okay?”

Dad looks at mom she shakes her head yes. Dad: “Okay, don’t stay out late you have school tomorrow.”

Me: “It’s the last day before Christmas vacation dad. Nothing is going to happen.”

Dad: “Still be home by 11.”

Me: “Yes sir.”

Mom: “I’m going to do some shopping with Lori tonight.”

Dad: “Have fun.”

I left the house around 6:30. Not sure when mom left. I get over to coach’s house a few minutes later. When he answers the door: “Why didn’t you tell me your mother wasn’t calling you sir.”

Me: “She’s, my mom.” Is all I said.

He smiles: “Yeah I probably wouldn’t tell on my mom either.”

As I walk into the living room Neil is already there. I didn’t say anything to him Next to arrive is coach Wallace. Right behind him is mom. It’s just us four guys and mom.

Coach Wallace: “Why are we here. I thought we weren’t getting together again until after the new year.”

Coach Coy: “It has come to my attention we still have a problem with one slut not wanting to follow instructions. Dawn here isn’t calling the two young men sir.”

Coach Wallace looks at mom: “Really, what is it going to take to get you to follow our instruction slut.”

Mom looking scared: “Sir, I didn’t think it was right to call Shawn sir in front of his dad. When Neil came over guess I just forgot.”

Coach Wallace: “Guess you didn’t understand the instruction. You will call these two sirs all the time. Take your clothes off bitch!!”

Mom removes her clothes. Coach Wallace gets up close to mom. He puts one of his hands around her throat. Coach Wallace, yelling in moms face as he squeezes her throat.: “Slut when Nick or I tell you to do something you do it. We don’t care what you think.” He takes his other hand slapping her tits hard a few times. Mom looks scared trying to say something, but nothing comes out of her mouth.

Coach Coy: “Marc don’t hurt her too bad.”

Coach Wallace lets go of her throat: “Go bend over that couch slut.” Mom takes deep breathes as she moves over to the couch and bends over one of its arms.

Coach Coy: “Well slut you know you’re going to get another spanking. Besides sluts like you need to be spanked good from time to time. To make sure you understand your place here in our little group. This time Neil will spank you first. Next will be your son. Third will be Marc and I’ll be last. Neil, go spank this slut for being disrespectful to you and not calling you sir the other day.”

Neil walks over to where mom is bent over the couch. He rubs mom’s firm ass before he pulls back his arm then bring it forward giving mom’s rear end a hard swat. Mom jumps a little as he smacks her ass. I stand there watching mom bent over the couch being spanked by Neil. He gives her another hard swat. Neil is enjoying this too much I think to myself. Another smack, again and again. After 15 good hard smacks on her ass Neil stops. He looks over at Coach Coy. He nods up and down. Neil gives mom one more really hard swat. This he rubs mom’s ass before backing away from her.

Coach Coy: “Your turn Shawn.”

I walk over to mom. I whisper: “Sorry.” I pull back my hand bring it forward smacking her ass. Not as hard as Neil but hard enough mom still jumps a little with each smack, I give her. I also give her about 15 smacks. I’m replaced by coach Wallace. He gives mom another very hard 15 swats on her ass. Finally coach Coy spanks her.

Mom’s ass is very red and she’s crying. Coach Coy: “Stand up slut and thank everyone for punishing you.”

Mom stands up. She faces us all. She looks each one of us in the eye: “Thank you sirs for punishing me and setting me straight. I’ve learned my lesson well this time.” She looks at Neil and continues; “I owe you a formal apology Neil. I’m so sorry for not calling you sir. Hope you can forgive me.” I can see her humiliation in her eyes. She’s just been spanked by her son and his best friend.

Neil: “You’re forgiven, apology accepted.”

Coach Wallace: “Slut since you interrupted my evening, you’re going to give each of us a blowjob tonight. If we have time each of us will fuck you also.”

Coach Coy: “Shawn go sit in the chair over there.”

Me: “Yes coach.” I walk over to the chair that Coach Wallace normally sites in and sat down.

After I sit down, Coach Coy: “Slut crawl over to your son and give him a blowjob.”

Mom not saying a word gets down on all fours and crawls over to where I’m sitting. She crawls between my legs. She reaches up unbuckling my belt. and unfastening my jeans and pulling down my zipper. She starts giving me blowjob. I still can’t believe mom is sucking my cock again.

Not sure what’s gotten into me: “Suck my cock slut and you better do a good job.” Mom looks at me for a moment. She goes back sucking on my cock. I can’t believe I just call my own mother a slut.

With her tongue she’s now licking my cock and then bobbing up and down for a while before She returns to licking it again. At one point she licks and kiss my balls. I have to admit I’m in heaven. This time I’m lasting a lot longer before I get the feeling to shoot a load of cum into her mouth. I watch her face as she takes my hot sticky cum into her mouth. She surprises me my looking up at me, opening her mouth showing me she has a mouth full of cum before she swallows all of it.

Next, she gives Neil a blowjob then Coach Coy next is Coach Wallace. As mom got near him to give him his blowjob. He grabs her by the arm pulling her over to the couch. Pushing her until she’s bent over one of the couches arms. Mom’s face is down on the couches cushion with her ass up.

Coach Wallace looks at Coach Coy: “Instead of a blowjob I want this. You know I’ve always loved this ass.” He slaps mom hard on the ass.

Coach Coy: “Yep, every time she walked pass us you always said something about her swaying ass. Why not go for it.” At first, I didn’t really know what these two guys are talking about.

Coach Wallace starts rubbing mom’s ass. He takes one of his fingers rubbing it along the crack of her ass. Slowly poking it into her asshole probing her ass. Sticking it in deeper as he probes.

Mom yells: “No Please NO!!”

Me: “What’s he doing?”

Neil: “He’s going to fuck your mom in the ass.”

Coach Coy: “Marc, you do have lube?”

Coach Wallace: “Yeah I do. I’ve done this before!” He leans over mom. He starts whispering into her ear softly. As his finger circles her twitching asshole. I can’t hear what’s he’s saying.

Mom: “NO!!”

Coach Wallace: “Relax slut you might just enjoy it. If not, who cares!” Coach Wallace starts lubing her ass with some kind of cream. I just watch in amazement. Not sure what to do.

Coach Wallace gets behind mom lining up his cock. He slowly slides it into her ass inch by inch. Mom tries to wiggle away from him. He’s takes hold of mom’s hips as he pushes deeper into her ass.

Mom: “Stop it hurts!!”

Coach Wallace: “I’m in control now slut. Damn your tight. Has hubby ever fucked you in the ass?”

Mom: “ Once. I didn’t like it. Please I am begging you to stop.” I just sat there listening to mom beg for mercy.

Coach Wallace: “Come on slut! This ass is meant to be fucked. Stop resisting. Relax!” He gives mom’s ass cheek a hard swat. Mom pushes her face into the couch seat. A few seconds later mom seems to accept his cock going into her ass.

Coach Wallace: “That’s it, slut. Relax.”

I’m not sure if mom is humiliated, embarrassed, or enjoying being ass fucked in front of her son. The odds are she’s not even thinking about any of that, her face still looks like she’s in pain. Coach Wallace slowly begins pushing his cock deeper into her ass.

He finally has a steady rhythm pumping his cock in and out of her. As his pace increases mom no longer offers any kind of resistance. She slightly moans. Coach Wallace chuckles as he pulls back his hand delivering another slap on her ass as he continues thrusting deep into her.

Coach Wallace: “Look at you. Taking my cock up your ass like the slut you are. Now repeat after me. I’m a worthless slut. I won’t mess up again.”

Mom seems to be struggling to repeat what he said. I don’t think she really wants to say those words. Specially in front of me, but: “I’m a worthless slut. I won’t mess up again, sir.”

Coach Wallace: “That’s a good slut.” He slaps her ass hard again. He’s slamming his cock into her faster now. Fucking her ass mercilessly now. Mom looks like she’s about to have an orgasm.

Coach Wallace: “Cum for me slut!” Her body tightens up and then shakes as she starts orgasming. He’s still fucking her hard and fast.

A few more minutes he starts shooting his cum deep in her ass. After he finishes emptying his cum in her, he pulls his cock out of her. Mom looks daze as she trembling still bent over the couch. Coach walks around until he’s near her head. Mom takes hold of his cock swallowing whole into her mouth. Wow she’s sucking on the cock that just came straight from her ass. She starts bobbing her head up and down his cock. Cleaning his nasty cock with her mouth and tongue.

Coach Wallace: “That’s it, slut! Clean my cock!”

After mom finishes cleaning coach Wallace’s cock, coach Coy: “Slut go clean up. You two get out of here.” Mom picks up her clothes and starts walking towards the bathroom. Neil and I start getting dressed.

Coach Wallace: “I’m going to go help the slut get clean up.”

Coach Coy: “I’ll be right there to help also. Right after these two get out of here.”

As I got home dad’s watching TV, I went into the kitchen to wait on mom. Mom arrives home about an hour later. She enters the kitchen from the garage. She’s having problems walking as she walks in, me: “Hey mom, are you alright?”

Mom: “Yes I am. Where’s your dad?”

Me: “In the living room.”

Mom in a pissed off voice: “You know nothing will happen between you and me here. The only place will be at coach’s Coy house and that’s only going to happen if I’m forced. I’m not calling you sir either! You understand young man!!?”

Me: “Yes ma’am.”

Mom: “Good.’ She walks out of the kitchen.




The next day dad has already left for work. I walk into the kitchen to get something to eat before I left for school. Mom is still having issues walking. I didn’t say a word to her. She left for school before I did.

Neil and I are eating lunch. Coach Coy walks over to us: “Since this is Christmas nothing will be happing until the new year. It’s time for family. The five ladies need time to make sure their families have a good Christmas. I’ll text you when we have our next get together.” Guess since we’re in school he didn’t call the five women sluts.

I didn’t see Neil during the Christmas break. About two days before new year’s Neil texts me telling me he’s coming over. I went looking for mom to make sure she knew. I didn’t want her to forget to call him sir. I found her in the kitchen.

Me: “Mom Neil is on his way over.” Before mom could answer the doorbell rang. I’m heading to the door to answer it, but Dad beat me there.

I can’t hear what dad is saying. By the time I get close to the door dad is already closing the door.

Me: “Who was at the door?”

Dad looks at me: “It was Neil. He just stopped by to say happy new year’s and left.”

I knew that wasn’t true, so I text Neil. ‘Why didn’t you come in?”

Neil: ‘Your dad told me I wasn’t welcome anymore.” I didn’t text him back.

A few hours later I receive a text from coach Coy: ‘Be over at my place New Year’s Day to watch the bowl games.”

I didn’t text him back I knew dad and I always watch the bowl games on New Year’s Day. I found dad in the living room: “Hey dad are we still on for the bowl games?”

Dad: “Yes as always. Why you need to be somewhere else?”

Me: “Nope, I just wanted to make sure we were still on.”




On New Year’s Day mom told dad she wasn’t watching bowl games and was going over to Lori’s. I knew mom and Mrs. Hinder will be at coach Coy’s home. As dad and I watch the game, dad: “You don’t look like you’re into watch the game.”

Me: “I am, just thinking about school starting back up.”

Dad: “Bull shit. I know you’re thinking about missing out fucking Mrs. Hinder and those other three mom’s.”

Dad definitely caught me off guard. I didn’t say anything for a few seconds: “What are you talking about?”

Dad: “Don’t play dumb with me. Your mom has told me everything. I’ve known for a while now. You don’t think I wouldn’t question her face being bruised or her ass so sore she had issues sitting.”

Me: “I, I, I.”

Dad: “I know she’s being blackmailed and you somehow have gotten caught up in it. I’m guessing you would rather be fucking one of those mom’s instead of sitting here with me.”

Me: “If you were in my shoes where would you rather be?” I had to throw this back at him.

Dad chuckles: “Ok you got me there. You know none of those ladies are doing it because they want to?”

Me: “Yes sir I know. But I’ve always been told to always take advantage of a gift horse.”

Dad: “Hmm. go on. Get out of here.” I didn’t have to be told twice. I got up and walk as fast as I could over to coach Coy’s house.

I rang coach’s doorbell. He answers the door: “So you decide to show up. Come on in.”

I didn’t say anything. As I walk into the house the five women are all nude and walking around bouncing their boobs. Next I notice there are five other men in the house. As the guys watch the game and the sluts’ boobs bounce. I notice mom is the only slut with nipple clamps on. I sit on the couch next to Neil: “It’s about time you show up.”

Me: “Why is mom wearing nipple clamps?”

Neil: “I told coach Coy your father ran me off. She’s being punish for it.”

Me: “That’s not fair.”

Neil: “Maybe not. But coach asked me the other day what I wanted to do.”

Me: “You’re an ass Neil. She looks in pain.”

Neil chuckles: “I don’t care. Your dad shouldn’t of ran me off.” I’m pissed off at Neil. I know our friendship is over.

Neil knows I’m pissed. Mom walks near us Neil smiles at me as he pulls his hand back slapping mom hard on her ass. Mom gives him a nasty look.

Neil: “That’s for not being allowed in your home anymore. Mr. Scott ran me off and told me not to come back.”

Mom: “I have no control over that.”

Neil: “I don’t care slut. I may not be allowed over your house anymore. Just means you’re going to have it rough every time you’re here.” Mom walks away from Neil. Neil looks at me smiling.

I get off the couch as Neil watches me. I walk over to mom. Some guy, just finish pulling on the nipple clamps on her nipple. She seems in pain. I grab her arm and whisper in her ear: “You told dad everything?”

Mom whispering: “Yes I had too. My face was still red from being slap and my ass was bruised and still red from being spanked. The only thing I didn’t tell him is that you and I have had sex. He might kill you if he knew.”

Me whispering: “Okay, guess I understand that, but he hasn’t killed Neil or the two coaches.”

Mom looking around to see who was watching us talk, whispers: “He’s talked with coach Coy and coach Wallace. Your dad is not happy but understands that if he does anything you and I both will go to jail. From what I understand this isn’t going to last much longer.”

Coach Coy walks over to us: “Is there a problem?”

Mom: “No sir.”

Coach Coy: “Good! Get back to work slut!” Mom goes back to serving drinks and snacks with the other sluts.

One of the guys walks over to mom grabbing her by the arm: “It’s time for some fun!”

Coach Wallace: “I agree. Follow me!” He walks towards the bedrooms. The guy holding mom’s arm follows with mom being forcibly dragged by him.

Coach Coy: “Rest of you sluts go on follow them. Come on guys it’s play time.”

I’m starting to get aroused by not knowing what is going to happen to these five sluts. I’m sure they’re going to be fucked not just by the two coaches, and Neil. but also, by these five new strangers as well as myself. The guys are becoming more aggressive.

The five sluts are thrown across coach Coy’s king size bed on their backs. The guys start hooting and hollering. The guy who grabbed mom takes off her nipple claps and starts pinching and twisting her nipples. Mom cries out in pain. The other women start to receive the same pinching, twisting treatment causing them to squeal out in pain also.

What’s wrong with me. I’m getting more excited watching these five women being treated this way. The guy with mom looks her in the eyes: “Fucking slut!” The five strangers are squeezing and pinching the five slut’s tits and nipples. To me it’s an amazing sight watching mom and the other sluts moaning and squealing as their tits are being manhandled by these five nasty strangers.

The five women are laying on their backs on the bed. Three on one side laying side by side. The other two on the other side laying side by side. The five strangers spread the slut’s legs. They got between their legs and began an oral assault on their pussy’s. It’s hard not to notice that all five women are aroused with glistening wet slits between their legs.

We all join in taking turns eating pussy. We move from one slut to the next. I had to wait my turn as there is only five women to nine guys. When it is my turn to eat pussy, I did my best to tongue assault them. What amazes me is how similar these five women smells, and taste as I ate them. As I ate their wet sexy pussy’s, I’m shoving multiple fingers up to my knuckles trying to make these sluts orgasm. I’m amazed at how many times these sluts are having screaming, twitching orgasms. After all of us had our turn eating these fine ass sluts’ pussies. It’s now time for them to get some cock.

The five strangers unzipped their pants letting them fall to the floor. Pulling off their underwear. Next, they remove their shirts. These five guys each have a big fat cock. The five guys turn the women, so their heads were now hanging over the edge of the bed.

Next the guys push their big cocks into the slut’s mouths. Mom tries to say something but with a cock now shoved in her mouth nothing was understandable. They start taking turns face fucking each one of the sluts. I couldn’t help myself and join in taking my turn when a slut came free. The sounds of the five sluts, sucking, gagging, and even choking every once in a while, has my cock standing straight out. After we each has a turn face fucking all five sluts. It’s time to fuck their pussies. The five sluts are turned again lining up their pussies with the edge of the bed.

I watch one of the strangers spread mom’s legs by grabbing her ankles. Next, he presses the head of his cock against her soaking wet pussy. He begins to push his big fat cock into her. Mom moans as the head of his big fat cock enters her pussy.

Two other strangers take their places between the other slut’s legs grabbing their ankles doing the same process of penetrating their pussies. All five women are now moaning as they are enjoying being fucked by these guys. The rest of us join in.

I finally have my turn with mom. I loved the feeling of her ankles in my hands as I spread her wide, opening her used wet pussy. I shove my cock into her pussy and start fucking her. It’s so erotic having mom’s pussy gripping my cock with every thrust. I know I’ve already fucked her a few times, but this time just felt different.

As I fuck her, I look down at her watching her squirm and moan as I go balls deep in her pussy. Neil starts pinching her nipples while I continue ramming my cock deep into her. I can feel myself getting close, emptying my load deep inside of her. I pull out stepping aside. I’m immediately replace by someone who shows no mercy on mom.

All of the sluts are receiving the same rough treatment with their legs spread wide being fucked as their nipples are being pinch and twisted. We all rotated from woman to woman so that we can experience each woman’s pussy multiple times. The five sluts are orgasming often as they keep getting assaulted with a different cock. The sounds of the five sluts screaming with multiple orgasms filled the air.

The women are turned over onto their stomachs. With their assholes up in the air. Someone yells: “Time for some ass fucking!!”

The women are pulled to their feet and bent over at the waist. Their faces are down on the bed mattress with their feet on the floor assuming the position. The five strangers take a standing position behind the women.

Each man let a string of spit drool down to each of the woman’s assholes to get them ready. With one finger pushing down on the head of their cocks they start pushing their cocks into the five sluts at the same time.

The intense screams from all five sluts became disturbing to me but very arousing at the same time. I have to control myself because I want to have the feeling of having my cock bury up each one these sluts’ assholes now. I know I have to wait my turn.

We fuck these five slut’s assholes for at least an hour. We all spend time in all five of the slut’s asshole. I know I spent more than my share of time up mom’s asshole enjoying the feeling of domination, as I listening to her moans and screams. The women are exhausted as we continue to fuck them in the ass.

As we finish fucking their asses the sluts are flipped over onto their backs and pull across the bed. Once again with their heads hanging over the edge of the bed. The five strangers are first to have the sluts clean off their nasty cocks. After all of our cocks are clean. The five strangers get dressed and high fived the two coaches as they leave. The five sluts fall asleep. Neil and I dress and leave. Mom gets home a few hours after I did. Mom looks rough as she enters the house. She looks at me just giving me a smile.

Not much happen after that day until the super bowl. Coach is having another get together at his place. The day before super bowl dad and I are sitting in the living room: “Are you going over to Nick Coy’s place for super bowl?”

Me: “I’m planning on staying home and watching it with you.”

Dad: “No need to. I’m going over to the Hinders to watch the game. You might as well go over to Nick’s place and watch the game. I believe your mom and Mrs. Hinder will be there.”

I look at dad. He just sits there looking at me: “Since you’re not going to be here. I might as well go.”

Coach Coy text everyone to be at his place no later than 12 pm. I’m getting ready to go. As I walk into the living room mom is already in the living room. She’s all dressed up. She has on a nice skirt and a nice tight blouse. She also has on dress high heels. Dad looks at me: “You’re going like that?”

Me: “That’s the plan.”

Dad: “Since your mom has to dress up, I thought you would have too also.”

Me: “Coach didn’t give me a dress code for today. I’ll text him to make sure.” I sent him a text.

Mom: “I need to get going. I’ll see you there Shawn.” She walks into the garage getting into her car and leaves.

It takes a few minutes before coach text me back. I read the text. “Dad, looks like I don’t have to dress up.” I started walking towards the front door.

Dad: “Have fun.” I just smiled and left.

As I enter coach Coy’s home all five ladies are already there. All five of them are dressed up. Neil is already there and again I sit on the couch with him. Coach Wallace is also there.

Coach Coy: “Football season is over until next year. This will be our last get together for this year. We had a lot of fun as a group.” No one said a word, but we all look a little sad that the fun is really coming to an end.

Us guys watch the game as the five women made sure, we all had drinks and food during the game. No one messes with the five women. When the game ended, of course the team I’m rooting for lost. Coach Coy: “Sluts over here next to me.” The five women move over to him.

Coach Coy: “On your knees sluts!!” The five sluts got down onto their knees. Coach continues: “Just because the get togethers are over, doesn’t mean you five are off the hook. You will still obey any instructions I give you. You no longer have to listen to Neil or Shawn. Coach Wallace isn’t going to mess with you five either. Now I want you five sluts to give these guys a good final kiss.” The five women stand up and walk over to each of us giving each of us a good kiss with tongue.

Everything slowly goes back to normal around the house. I’m no longer friends with Neil. About two months after the super bowl game Principal Barnes was at school on Friday and replaced on the following Monday. Rumor control says he was making a few of the female teachers have sex with him against their wishes. He was given a choice from the school board. One to have a formal investigation or he quits. Principal Barnes quit.

At years end Coach Wallace found a new teaching job on the other side of the state. They needed a new head coach, and he took the job.

Neil didn’t like the get togethers ending. He tries to blackmail mom and Mrs. Hinder. When they didn’t go for it. He started spreading rumors about me and him having sex with them. The two teachers denied it. There was a formal investigation. When I was questioned about it, I denied it. Both coaches denied it. No one believe Neil and everything was dismissed. Neil was kicked off the football team for starting rumors.

Now for coach Coy. He stayed on as our head football coach. We had a very good year. We did better than we have a in long time. So, no one wanted to let him go. He got a pay raise. Still there is the rumor of him having a haram of moms among us kids. With no proof and of course no one believed Neil when he tried spreading the rumor.

As for mom and Mrs. Hinder, well, I can’t prove it, but I believe they were the two female teachers being forced to have sex with Principal Barnes. I believe dad and Mr. Hinder were the ones who went to the school board. I also believe mom is still having sex with coach Coy. Mom and I never have sex between us again.

As football season starts back up again. As far as I know coach Coy’s get togethers don’t happen. Even though coach has four different moms showing up at practices now. Mom and Mrs. Hinder never came to another practice. But mom and Mrs. Hinder do still show up for home games, they wear short skirts and tight blouses to all of the games.

One day Coach Coy: “Shawn you want to stop by my place to watch some games.”

I didn’t think twice: “Yes coach!” Well, the get togethers are back. This year coach has the new four moms and the new female Principal Wise attending. Mom and Mrs. Hinder never came to another get together. Well, I can’t tell you about this year’s get togethers. They are just beginning. So, it has to be another story.
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